66                          IMMORTAL WINGS

The Walrus went round in a circle.

" If we go down, we shan't be able to take off again,
lads/' Fletcher said, " It will mean taxi-ing back
Whit about it ? "

" Mines ? " someone asked.

They all knew that British tninefields lay between them
and the coast. By day, it is pretty fatal to try to taxi an
aeroplane through minefields ; at night, you just push
along quietly fand take your chance.

,    " Better try it/' Fletcher decided.    " Those poor devils
haven't a chance, otherwise/'

With consummate skill he chose a huge, sliding
wave-top on which to get the Walrus down. As they hit
that moving mouhtain, waves smacked up beneath the
wing-tips with the force of small volcanic eruptions;
but -they came to a slow drift.presently, all in one piece
still; :

They were a hundred feet from the raft, and they could
not find it for- Some minutes, till plane and raft lifted to a
wave-top simultaneously. Then Fletcher brought the
Wailrus round and taxied skilfully up to the raft. As
they reached it, Glew leaned out and passed a boathook
to one of themen on the raft.

Some Germans have guts, and others are not built that
way. This man, instead of making the boathook fast
to the raft, grabbed it himself and jumped, and half
clambered, and was half hauled into the rear hatch as
the rait swept past and away,

Fletcher turned the machine in the deepening darkness
and taxied-carefully back again, his motor drenched with
salt water as'each big wave broke over the aircraft. It
was not a pleasant operation.